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You've Got to Hand it to Pete for Endurance

Drawn for The Washington Times

g By C. L. Sherman

%

I WISH | KNEW HOW
T0 SQUARE MYSELF
WikdT ¢ € .
(WITH AMOS )

TS MINNE -AND SHE'S
IN A HURRY

x"‘lh. DRAT ThHESE
SLIPPERY STEPS
E _'_'5_ EPS

PETE YOU GOQD FOR
NOTHING MUTT-YOU'VE
DONE ME A GOOD TURN
AT LAST

DID YOU RING | !
PETYE pEAR? |

Ul ]

MR. PEEVED PROTESTS

Against Suffrage
Inthe Home

TO HIS PATIENT WIFE

OIIN saul Mrs. Peeved, glancing acrs at hier T .
band with a determined look in her eyes. “Juhn, |
I owant 1o have @ sorrosts 1l i I
Fire away) etorted M Pecved, choerinll |
“Get 1t off your chest, I'm Dhstemn i
“Then put down your paper,” snapped Mrs,
Meeved [ don’t want to talk o a ‘want ad’
Pags
ME e crowled  somethmg  under s
th, skimmed swittly up and down the columns
Lnd the paper down with a sigh
“Well*7 he saud, shortly
b, itd Mrs Peeved, getting upo and
<tanding 1w front of hin: 1 have decided thar 1 will not darn any |
more stochings: that | will mahe no more dessert=; that [ won’t <ew }
anv buttons on. and will not, i fact, do odany more memal ~ervices |
for von until vou agree to help women get the voure, and until yon
]"Ff"ﬁ?l“l" toowear one of our buttons cvery day oy !
“Tee-hee.” smickered Mr. Peeved: “Go to it petty: go to it How
long did 11 take you to learn =
“This 15 not a thing to Jangh snapped Mr- Pecved, 1 am
gorIOon= MNEVEer wWils 1nore < N Tz II oif us whao belong to the |
Iqual Rights So [t
“Aw, forgal ~danl Xr. Peeved
“1 haven't ain food o1 yourseli
along with a lot ad # ont n me |
“That's the the way with vou |
tyrant men Yo l
“"Aw. cut 1 *Nin oon the hea-air
vrant business I have a emech,. Whaoe
g'-_1. out and carns the simule furnace and puats
out the ashes? Who carrie: t the milk Wha pays for the |
coal? Who but me, e, ni Vid now vou nd up there and say |
you're going to stop looking after things""
"Well, T mean 11" said Mr-. Feeved, =mtting down with a deter
mined air. “Not another sock, not another bution——" |
A1 right.” said Mr. Peeved, getung up. "IN go drop a line to |
mother to comie down and tiake charge 11 youve got no ttme 1or yvour
home.”
Alrs. Peeved lnoked uneas=s “1 think=" ~he bezan
v or vour mother-m-law!” shouted ) Pecyed
Peeved, with a hittle =ob oot her dirming bag
s - 1
Wi RBil I vou ware abln 16 pet ~y A 1 a 1hing of beaus lhias o Co
ma last ouihurst o sigll vour sixaling Hlege vell vdone on bot *ides bedten tn|
tears of jealousy yon wil L re I I
membering that 1 wa il tiek ke glie with the wil-|
the girl was Jalle LI T K I Bl me s peeved | rose to)
balcony at the for prom o, apolized ltke the '|n:f€‘f‘l1.
Shades of Henry VITE Hadst ever a gentieman | alwavs try 1o be, |
Kelson on Cupld on a moonstruck se- to my own understanding, and |
randah? the ground from under Pudge |
Rut, with n double-iointed B, just a 1y terrible No
I had coaxed the psculation We heard hnim surprizse a mud puddle
lote cnough to see the whites of hislilen feet hadesward But Cupld'=s a
lamps, a fat wit n wilted neck-'mean little cu=s when you fArt any
band crashed inte the foreground 1o get raough i v, »0, Cora Insisting. us to
a few [1e: thy balls A bas le fat man
“Large ovenlng® be caroled, as lie CHARLIE
siffocated a law-ablding it chalr . e
*I'm roasted I
T confided to ”:-. viri nambi i i Colli | |_,N‘,0¢_.§?.flqr - "“'rll
mosphere that the [argest cvoning over A AL, 1ahwe Lo ;
tern off the calendar shriveled to a going to gel up tne courage 19 pro-
half second in Ilalifax when a gink | pose?™ _
with embongpong blew into it, and that| Belle—l zuess nol—he's like an hour
when it comes to being riasted, gt in | glass
the lee of 1he guv  wimose NG T Nelle—An hour gluss?
snapped off ®! The Lamil lielie—Yes—the more time he gets,
But he wa=n't hep, 10 went 0 © less sand he has.
ar like water off diied b - — e —
nentionad that evershuly loves a fa Muscular Suffrage
nan when he .!l-u-. w hie ‘”.‘ . Aeked the progressive woman of the
telescope act: that v disappeating 1abl, e culturist:  “Dom’t you think
-_ — —— — ——— — — '-!v.-'»-iun should exercise the suffrage?’
UHAW I]NE | *Certainly. My method will increase

it two inches.""—Puck.

iDally Discontinued Story ) —Th B 2

r — | € parrier

3l She—But

| gaged 8a often, Mr. Jones?

iie—Because |
to MArry.

Mush-

It was still dark when Madge

why is it that you get en-

haven't the courage

anmilk’'s alarm clock told her that her
job was impatiently walting for her
She and her sister rooomed together
Madge was brunette At that! particu-
lar moment her =ister was blonde !

Madge put on hey puffs in the dark, SEASHORE ROMANCE

Harry Hotalr came to Madge's table | “This Is awkward. 1 flirted with a
end asked for coffee and rollz that |veung man at the seashore, and we|
morning. There wa=s a hair in the but-| hoth prewended to be rich, Now I}
Ler. Harry meekly remarked “that|find he lives In our elty.”
hair” I “But sou needn't see him if vou

Madge was busy drawing a cup of [don’'t want 10"
coffee. BRut she was not =0 husy that “I can't well zel oul of it. It seems
ahe could not glance In the mirror he collects the payvments on our

The coffee was very hot, and— piano."”

J

Uncle Bluffer and The “Wow-Wow” Twins

Drawn for The Washington Times

MAMIE’'S MONOLOGUE

About the Perils of

By E. E. LOWRY

FRiches Told to Belle

FIRST ROBIM'
WHAT LyCK!

“7mi77 [IN A TROLLEY CAR

1 ~ AY, BELLE, has yvour fric Mrs, Drummon’ found
: her jools yet—the that was stole comin’
= over from Europe, ¥' know? Naot that it matter-

three hundred thre

bag o shells!

ngich—it was only 2
sand or so, wasn't 17 A

matter

merc

OHW' s€€ DE
PITTY BiRD!
UNCLE BLUFFER

But it just goes to show that us society
can't be too careful. We haven't

no right.
know, Belle, to lead the poor commeon people into

wan

/v, A temptation. Now. there's Mrs Drummeon

; | mstance.

; | Absent-minded like. while <he's ¢l o -1
| milhon-dollar hobble for tdigmon” studded haren
|

shirt, =he hfts a off her ne
bangs ‘em on the doorknob in her
A |  when she turns around. meanin’ to roll them on the
to have a hittle fun with, they're gone Belle, never hang
on the doorknob

The same thing almost happened 1o me the nther night

guart of jools
.~."Ir L‘\.{”} reserved stateroom
v the dog
viour

Roor §

[l

Bill an

PITCHER
WONT You?

I tnok i the steam fAtters’ annual dance, and, s« | expected ab
|  three hundred and <eventy-two of the four hundred to be ther
I ' thought I'd show them what a real dresser can do when she has a 1«
ﬂLL RIGHT, NOW | minutes (O spare.
BLUFFER, STAND NERE wi'TH | So while I wa~ adjustin” my <apphire stummicker AVe MY T |
TAKE CuR \ YEUR. HEADS YO~ that new di'mond tiarer to hold. When 1 turned und agam she w

GETHEmR. scoME -
THING LK E =

half out the door.

“Oh,” she says. “l thought von gave 1t to n

“Nonsetise!” I says to her. V] never give the Ti
make her concerted And you know | only wore
and 1t' s good for at lcast three times.”’

Belle. that maid’ll bear watchin’, | b'lieve she's dishonest.  Arte
all, Belle, as Bill =ays. the only differcnce between bein” rich ane
wantin' 1o be 1= a few millions

Reely. Belle, 1 don't think ['d want 1o be real rich 1f | had the
chance. You can’t be natch'ral 1f vou're real rich, B Suppose
felt that corned beef and what goes with 1t would be the only thing

in the world that'd hll up a certain void at lunch time. Now, 11 | h
a million. mstead of eatin” it with a clear conscience, like | do now.

I'"d probably be peckin’ over my shoulder at every bite to see if as
of my friends wa= lookin™ at me.
3ut then, if | had a million. there prob'ly wouldn't be neo
Oh. well. what's the use?
I
Spinster Aunt’s Advice |
\*I GUES S vou'LL L i
| HAVE 7O HELP ME b sunf: What do.roa do wihea | some ofthe ,
~4 S —_— { enr Spinster n } o yoo d en | P v rars * hwee Bl 1 ha
\Q";‘l:-l R AN GE' .' L I riou 'n.r;I you bave piocked the swecinel :-—l»-’..-I Linom of s T . a I wu o
. L?TYLE MISCHIEFS l'on the tree of 1ife and find (12 nothing bot aour, How oun | o v FISSER
Q. STAND STUL femon that got into the gardem of Tove by ®is- | rPhor. sre three wavs = thing
take? . ¥ £ . . y =y
ln oiher wards, how can & map bresk off hix | VAR be Gang You teil e mirl, lat her
| emgmgenient withont beiog taboocd tn good « weep on yvour shoulder ud take & tris
| elety nosl tared a bam,. who frified with 8 | (o =ome oiher town
giri's afertions. to say nuthlog of perhaps You b v Zkindly to kap
lg-r->lmg tnl ourt mith a breach of promise ) S inkindly . .'K.II"? a
{ wigit, depleting bis pockeibook or potting kim | Quarrel, o d end In a dramat leaye.
| inte a eold, coid cell, where there are pulaking. or you go ahout in slowiv, for
| hot baths and barber shops y . getting 1o keep enzagemetits and grad
| About m year or %0 REO met & girl whal e hreak 8ws : . R
[ tooked Tlke the real thiug 1o me. and 1 planged i Mlleh ak away. in mear e tak-
| heatt over heels Into the de m that sou | DT 1o =ee her all the d hesi
spinwters call love, but !s som —tiowever, | Inoking men you know. In the hopes
the fnetl remaios that after I had popped the | that she may fall In love with nne and
question, been aceepied and the marriage set break it off herself !
for some vague date nex! summer, [ began to | & . . '2
w that the skles were just as None of the (hree wave are cHArad
o wasn't mround, aspd that 1! teed: none of them, exeept nerhar
| hirds saug just !hsl -u---';r wiwn | |T‘r|1-"." hear Cihe last, will bring vour letters hack to
her volve, w that other giria =il i L h e
| pretty. and wome of them much prettber s | 0 ‘But. Hen ha ing .;1}:'.,... d |: al-;
she dld herself. oun yoursell sas he pa out shouls
| In other words 1| dropped in A penny and | bé a hard one, <o that yvou may, as
g0t wise Im mysclf that I’ll"" d of bwing | Solomon save, “Learn wisdom as to
really in love, | was slmply crasy, sml was | woman's ways.,® and baware 1he next
L)

pow cobvelescant. A
vow mind, there's no other girl mized gp in | fiMe.

DEAR LORETTA—Your
lecturette on the woman
who nags makes me tired.

MY

1 have a husband who always
wanis to finish a conversation
when the dinner is geiting cold.

He s easy-going: and he encour-
ages our little girl 1o be like him.
Ile says It Is a good deal casler
to live if you take your tlm'
about it

That is meant as a dig at me
because 1 want them to hurry.
My husband is never ready for
chureh: he seems to delight In
forcing me to scold. And 1 am
tired of it. But some one has it
to do. It seems easy for vou to
point out faults. Can you glve re-
ceipts for mending them?

A WORRIED WIFE.

Nagging iz exploding nerves. Some
of the things you scold your husband
for are probably all right, only they
are just not vour way of doing eor
speaking. Nagging women generally
overestimate their own Judgment.
Explosions never build up or ¢reate
anything.

Nagging follows Lhe law of cxpln-
=ions. Yours Is blowing up your hus-
band's peace of mind. his comfort of
body. And it will blow up his love,

| ~ H i . 1 rerie
forced Into marrvi % i 1o pay the prick of a cold dinner to ing out in lacy lingerie . :
did. were ‘,n”-.a ‘-'n:grn(lli;; ma“w?'": | finlsh an imteresting conversation. If' wise up the boss amd have him lay In
y g o 'L | | hd a husband whe made me late his supplies accordingls
kind of a disposition he had, could | . g
you not? | to church, I should go off without “Do you get me, kid?
e - - . . Lim. “You see Mr=. Wiberforce nlways
Yau knew he Was easy-going. Then I should let him feel at jome—in used to order her flour by the barrel,
why not play falr? If you married | jjs own way, just as hescan at a club but the new gifl up there insisted on
— or with an afMinity. If 1 had a lazy SHE CAN'T WE L . . having it In sacks and ordered two
: SHE CA! VE. HAREM ¢ TS . i
y little girl I should take her skates “Bver ,:; a m:-:-{m:lli::} l;iill.fhalj;zdmawﬁs at a time I wouldn't have
How He w0n lt 1. a!wngi.:‘;:r L-:;ﬂ“inw;: p::\:‘;\l':!::;a]::h:‘;:: Dusty Rhodes. as he threw hlml“f‘"!lhlm':h'l ‘:'.‘qs-];.u“l_nr:j.- T,I::,.-Ls:; ‘::m:;;
¢« Yanoki 1 she [eil a K0 3 down on the sands alongside of a | Wwhe as gol AL RIS .
. Mis: "3“"1""—"\““-.“"‘} t'ﬂ-"_l-ﬂrd‘ I wanted her to do. I would not nag! | prother hobo E ! new girt
Il hlv?w.e-l_er' :kme that you think him =o I do not see any reason why yon [ “Yaas." sald Jim. | *Bhe had on her new harem skirt.
interesting? assuma the rmpo&ulhlllly for supply- “What did she look like?" asked; "An' just above each ankle | umlr!'
Lord De Fendus—He won a Derby,| ing the whole home with energy. And | Dusty. wee A line of faint Inttering which read

|
{

| this. There's na quarel upon wfiich s hang . N
| theors of & hroken bheart] thers's nothing
B - I == — —_— = — — - == i :-:I: E.‘rl;' I”f‘ ||'.” ol 1‘.-.:. .*I--'Iu:‘lu‘q--ul:' 'l“"—-'.. UUH EH“GEHY CLERK SAYS

| for the rest of my iny= That he is strong for the new style,

I've gotten wise to m few S of temmmer nnd
Lo ’ Lo k' Gl The Nagging Woman Objects to What Sae=S ne E ata =1 # ~
retta’s oking Glass It Tells Her | Crushing Retort M

l Mrs. X (quarreling)—And what

would you be now If it hadn't been for |

my money?” iR
Mr. X (calmly)—A bachelor, my||i n

dear. ] -

t ey - - — =

; Not Life Size 7
“1 want a few colored illustrations | =

of beets and tomatoes.” { J
“Life size?' queried the artist. [ -
“Catalog size,” replied the seedsman, t ; i 4

Incompatible !
“1f wvou had had the tiniest bit of !
love for me, you would never have
for men are go conslituted that they | him knowing this. you ought to put married me” l
cannot be made uncomfortable by =a up with him. Or, belter still, you | = — = —
woman and continue to love her I ought to study methods of helping |
Imagine he purposely prolongs his him that do not harm vyourwself.
conversatlons “h"? the dinner cools, | Nagging deces not harm him. It
Bt let him pay the price. You Just 1' wears you out worse than It does
gn and eat while things are hot. He him. His easy-golng 1s a good deal
will soon discover that his stomach less fa!it‘.uing‘!’han vour hard-going : /r"'
resents bad treatment. It will make Pert » 1 . i ) (\\ffz
him behave s good deal guicker than 'u-r larir*l‘ Dec Zune ,k"o“ i Eae \ /A ’{ -
you can by nagging. And stop nag- | Gcal of the business world, 1 have 2 I : R, L
ging at the childr-n. Whip them, but "_“T‘f'r rrgnnnl:-h ideal of home com- i p.”l me down for a new s ¥ia book,
do not nag. They do not like whip- | (0Tt *\‘_’Wspapcra on the foor do | Kid,” sald the grocery clerk. r_mh:-:-
pings. They get hardened to nag- not look criminal to me. i in' te read up on that dernier cri chat
ging=. 1 like to kick up tle rugs: 1 love ler from Parls.
to burn the gas late. I am willing “And when I get hep to what's com-

wtlh a significant smile.

But lislen a minule. You were not | I'm goin’ 1o

v

election bet?

know.™

y I should think meore of yeoir common
Miss Yangkie—How lovely! On anl

sense If you found another method of
deing it besides nagging.

“Oh. I d'no"—rather like a lady ent | *Made from Minnesota winter wheat.'
decoletty, with » hobble skirt around | “She got it on GIff Pinchot on the com-
her propeller,” said Jim. lun-'allan proposition.”
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